TUFSDAY EVENING, J

(HE

WHITE PRINCE - - A

WHILE ago I told the story of Kit Calster

and Cobbe o Melton, as Jack Quar

ermmaine told It 1o me. If | remember

points—if they v.ere

1

ting down—and | could wigh

that uartermaine held m: en, and

not 1. for there was some flavor in his talk

which 1 found not easy to transfer to paper

there was flavor, too, Iin his talk when

me this story of the “White Prince,”" ans
only hope | cateh It right, so that you
Old Jack himgelf

will catch It too

think, for when he had

anough.
y & fnish he slpped his port and sizghed

story well
come
*The world s grown up since then,” he said

pped and sighed again

And |

v 8D ak

find 1t dull

“T'm from the West Country, Jim, as perhaps

“and 1f I live to be a

hooe I'll never

you know,” he Degan

hundred be ashamed of that

If 1 ever am, that will be a change for me: for

boy or man, I've never blushed for anvthing

that came from Gloucester way And once upon

A& time | was always blithe to back my fancy
Vest against all England

1

and stane n the

when ame to a little mill In the ring: and if

[

it comes to that, | don't know that my pocket

aver suffered a great deal, because the lads

from Gloucester and Bristol wav stood for
sOometnl
“And who would always

West Country was myv very good friend Arthur

ng among the fancy In those days
another back the
who's about the most important man in
becausa, you sea, {f it hadn't have

Adalr,
the story,;
been for him-—well,
Arthur Adalr'

hred like

we'll come to that in good
time Aah, my boy, there are 1

him nowadays, and ['ll
always count myself a lucky man that he called
friend. What was he like? [I've
trick of words, Jim, and I'd find it

him If 1 told vyou he

over-many

himself my
not the
hard to make you see
was une of the biggest dandles in London 1'd
be right, and you might figure him out as a
iandle
and talk to g woman, and able to do nothing
You'd be

WTOnE He WAS &

fop, able his cane, take his snuff,

and vou'd be mighty
it of a literary chap, loo,
verses as prettily as any

And now you'll be think
fng he wore his hair over his vealvet collar, and

elsa rignt,

and could turn his

amateur | ever Knew

ne sight of good red blood
Why Adalr

unirmed at t

Squirm! was at the ringside

every m worth seeing in those days,

if ever he had to put up his hands himself,
the other fellow had taken something on
fond enough of the
but 1 do belleve Adair

evervbody in the fancy
and they
and liked him, too It was a won
and to see

Adair liked his company, Decause he was

I was
was fonder
from
pion of England downward

all knew hin
der to see him and them together
how
his habits, was Adair; and

was—wall, we'll say, a trifle

seemed to understand 'em,

to understand him, too, and

with "em as thick as thick

was alwayvs ‘Mr. Adair.” 1 reckon

knew they were talking to the real article

and not sham stuff, and it didn't hurt 'em to be

resnec!!

b

“One October day Adalr and | set out from

town on the Dover road, because the word had
gone round that there was to be a little debate
down Sevenoaks way, and a party to the debate
of Bristol, and at

Crabbe was A8 near as near could be to

i John Crabbe that

the top of the tree. And Crabbe won a short
hefore the men in blue came up, and the
wze back to L.ondon began, with those of
y had been behind the man from the West
good spirits I remember that we all

went into a well-known house of call called The

Kentish Hopman, and it was there that things

because It was there that

Burnett and hls

had a beginning
Adair and 1 ran into Seth
And if I was going to
ht 1 could tell you some rare

] 11 Ta
Keep you all nixd

nosom friend, Harradine

tales about two of the prettiest wrong 'uns 1
ever had the bad luck to run up againat jut
was

that Seth Burnett

Gloucester way, same as Adalr and myself,

- 11 win hia
I8t t{elli you 1inis,

I said just now that I'd never been

of anvthing from the West Country

Seth Burnett He was a wall

too, and it was
next-of-kin to his

xne Manor, who was just

of & nephew was

ung Burnett came from

wed It, and he was

ywn as an ill-mannered

it was just as well

As for Harradine, he was

vyoung cubd

expect a

ava. He'd got polish, and
iadn’t, but it was the polish
ived on his wits as long
of ug were, eating and
for it was early morn
dge to it L

room was Seth

L WHrones WAY, and

ona dayv he'd follow in

oid sportsman as
What made me

r' this vyvoOoungEg <

) | -
ene Manor

8o
19

ured
a
azainst
Crabbe

and as to that

and will be for vears to

polites
If, and
the Wesl
ored up a lit
At whether Adailr

Was llKe nat

word, Mr. Burnett,' he

rou pain me when you say that Crabbe is

nly good man. Think again, Mr

Burnett,
think again.’
“Burnett flushed

again, and | was certain

that he thought now that Adair was trying to
rag nlm
And who the hell is

I1ke Aany

:h': e
Burnett

besides” he
potinan was llke that
ouldnt aven swear and seem a zentle

You press me hard, Mr. Burnett upon my
and at another time ['d be vastly happy
curiosity But It

_"ﬂ',!v'.t-‘ your “r(‘llfr.d._! Ly

be In

before | do might
Crabbe,’ and Adair took snuff
Burnett stared, and | saw him leer up
And then he laughed outright
would I back
anvthing Gloucester born and bred?”
You catch my

Against

ne that that vou
clined to DACE
'‘Seth
at Harradine
You mean Crabbe agzainst

meaning to a nicety " Adalr

drawled anvthing Gloucester born
and bred.’

Burnett
called for more drink

“*1 don't sea yvyour joke,

laughed again, louder still, and
he sajd, ‘and there's
no call for me to see it. But I'll back Crabbe
azainst arything bor nand bred in (Gloucester
for every shilling ['ve got. And | call on every-
body here to prove that it was your proposal
and not mine Why, man, there's not a Glouces
ter man—born and bred, yoy said—who could
live a round with him. Damn it, Adair, I thought
yvou knew more about the fancy, and he said
something to Harradine, and | saw him sneer

Adal
Lord Chesterfield,

cool as ice and polite as my

and he looked a fine figure

was

of a man as he stood in that motley crowd

looking across at Burnett with a smile on his
Hps

‘You are vastly
pocket, Mr. Burnett,’ he said Bat |
persist in my foolishness.’

‘'Look here, Adair,’ Burnett said,
his eves You mean

considerate for my poor

would

and a

had come 1nte

You’ll bet?”

*Adalr still
gaid
‘Yes. I'll bet for ever on that., Adair,’ he

“John Crabbe against anything Glouces
ter born and bred. Those are the terms?”

‘Those are the terms, Mr Burnett What
will you bet? I will disclogse my nominee when
our little wager is accomplished. He will come
within the conditions named.’

“'He'll damn
and Adair only smiled at the coarse jibe
bet two thousand on Crabbe That too mnuch,
Adair?

Adair just shrugged ‘1 waa hoypinz for
something more ambitioas, Mr Burnott, atier
vou expressed your detormination to-—what
were your words?—to bet forever.”

“One or two laughed at that, and 1 saw the
color flame up into Burnett's face

‘1 was letting vou down lightly.” he snarled
‘If you really want to pay for judgment as rank
bad as any | ever heard of, why, I'll be blithe
to meet you We'll make it—five

“*"We'll make {t—five, Mr. Burnett. So that
Httle matter is settled.,” and Adair took snuff
agaln

“‘And T'l thank vou, Adair,’ says Burnett, 'to
keap vour word now Whe's your man
Gloncester bred and born—Gloucester horn and
bred?

And Adair dldn’'t keep him walting ‘My
man, Mr Burnett? Why, my man Is the White
Prince.

‘And 1 glve you my word, Jim, that | was
never in a more silent erowd than | was just
then, in that crowded room at the Kentish Hop-
man. S.lent as the grave for a time, and then
Seth Burnett's voice rasped out. He was white
AS paper

“‘“What do you mean? he sald and 1 knew
he was scared. “What—do—you—mean?

“‘You didn’t catch the name, Mr. Burnett?
Adair drawled, sweet as honey ‘1 said that
myv man was the “White Prince.”’

“l saw the temper surge up into Burnett's
face, and he turned to Harradine and sald,
80 that all could hear him:

“‘Here’'s sharp practice, George. He wants
the Romany boy and he sald Gloucester borm
and bred.’

“If Burnett had noticed Adair's look just then
he might have been careful, but there was
nothing In Adair's words to give him the tip

““The “White Prince” Is Gloucester born and
bred, Mr. Burnett,' he said, and flicked a speck
of dust from his coat

“*‘He—he isn't, Burnett blurted out, and his
face was all mottled red

“Without a word. Adair walked up to his
man, in that mineing way he had, and he says:

‘1 think I misunderstood you, Mr. Burnett
You said T and he waited

“And Burnett thought better of it.

‘You surprised me, Adair,” he sald, with a
bad grace. ‘You surprised us all, | think’
“Harradine cut in then, and said to

With a make-belleve heartiness

"''m sure such a good sportsmsan as vour-
self. Mr. Adair. will not object to giving us
proof, as a matter of form.'

And butter wouldnt have melted in Adair's
mouth when he replied, as soft as sflk

You shall have vour proof, Mr. Harradine
"Twas only reasonable to ask for it. Yonu shall
have proof at ringside—proof or forfeit’

“‘Proof or forfeit, Mr. Adair, you say?”

“*“Your hearing s excellent, Mr. Harradine
Proof or forfelt, | said’

“"And soon after that, Jim, we were all
on the London road again, and In the sporting
haunts that night many a good tale was told
of what had happened early that morning in the
Kentish Hopman

smiled across ‘Will you? he

said

Burnett cut in
>
i

well have to/

Adalr,

11

"I must tell you this, Jim.,” Quartermaine
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went on, when h!s second ciear was well

way, “that | was as much taken aback as Seth

Burnett when Arthur
"White Prince’' as his

Adalr had named th
nominese The
man he named had just
there

said that this boy

were men zZrown old in the fanc

and he was only that, reall
|

would style himself champlion of England

fore he was a great deal older A Romany

I'd alwavs understood him to be. who'd learned

8 tj!_' i

fighting in the rough and tumble

of the booths

+

welghts Some one had seen him and had been

taken with his styvle, and the Romany

he was first

'3
o Yo

and got his chance He took it, as

and when he had beaten Ben Baldy down Ascot

wav in his third or fourth fight—I forget wi

ball was right at his feet It was abou
that bhe ceased to be called the

and become the "White Prince
s new name because he was such F
bred

skin a8 white as satin

in appearance, and becanse, too, he'
as wnite and as =
Perhaps seen the prints
Jem Belcher: well, I'd say
that pattern

a g. [

saw him stripped to the

YoOu vye
that this
He filled

was built on

11% - . - 3 ro

IIke your hand im, and

blind to beauty

specimen of a

handsome does

Prince 1ad

besides his good look

he'd got ‘devil.” althoug

fighting man
a?!fl it the

the other pa

h‘\\ ”I"l
Adailr

next | got

what had

in the Kentish Hopman, the fight had been all

fixed up, and the word had zone round that
was to be down Gloucester way, in a
on old Burnett’'s estate. and

fitting, tha West

to & man, on seeing the fight

that
‘|\|\I\

John

because Countryv was mad
“I ran across Adair taking the air ons

ing In the Mall, and as usual he looked

as a Spring daisy
“*And how’s the “White Prince?”

smiled and

fight

And at that [ told him how surprised

when he had claimed that the

ester born and I"é

him, after a time, and hs«

the “White Prince’ was fit to

a
f

relieved i

was Glou
I ainted
where his proof was
“He cocked his eye at me as we
alone, and sayvs he
“The proof's in my
ice for (t
W it more ado
cereased old

that I'd he he could

pocket, Jack, and not

bad ¥ either What say vou?

}‘u‘ I'r';‘.’i'-i out a
paper, and handed |
.Iit- K. !‘.' ﬁ"l't‘.

“It was the lad’'s own
it told all the world who saw {t

Dene. just under twenty
his mother
many vear« azo the old man
this story was born in the village
how interested |
low bit of paper
to know

wae in the sight of that vel

and asked Adair how he had found that out

He told me the voungster had confided to him

all sorts and conditions of men conflded In
other—and that some
when he was stayving in Glouces-
tershire, he had taken the trouble to go over
to Blistock and had seen the original of that

Adalr for some reason or
time after that,.

yellow certificate in the parish register

lived among the Romany folk. He was travel

Iing with them when first he could recall any-
them
And he was with them
lon-
don, because he figured him out as a champion
in the making. But that don't matter g row of
and I'd
gay it'll be more than enough for Seth Burnett

thing, and he went on travelling with
until his mother died

until Tony Carberry fetched him up to

pins. Jack; I've got all the proof | need,

and Harradine, and all that crowd’”’

“He slipped the paper back into his pocket

and patted his coat
I knew well enough what he meant, for | re
called those words Adalr had used at the Kent
ish Hopman, when he had sald:
forfeit.’

“We fell to talking of Seth Burnett
saw what | had seen hundred times before
that Adair thoroughly disliked the fellow

‘He does 1l
I'm thinking,' he said, ‘and |1 don't
I'm squeamish But Burnett

e

don't

at Dene Manor when John Burnett
long, for all heaer Old
¢'m told, and I'd say it
he thinks who is

shoes There's

when coming after

no love lost there
saAme

“We.l

)f his nephew as the rest of us dc
that talk in the Mall

round and said Mr
me oOn a
for his rooms in the Havmarket.
g8 | gaw Adalr | knew that

fighting

come to the front, and

taking on all comers and all

Hoy, as

vl
called, was brought up to London

nappened that morning

meadow

was

walked

a

And
'-"-:]ﬁ'-\'.
over All
the King's lawyers couldn’t make a hole in that,

birth certificate, and
that he was
born in the parish of Bilstock, in the Forest of
vears back, and that
John Harding was his father and Ann Harding
And when I teil you that a good
who is spinning
next to
Bilstock, in the Forest of Densa, vou will know

It knocked me all of a2 heap
that the “White Prince’ was born In
the next parish to my own, and | sald as muach.

As for the boy himself, Jack,” he said, *he
knows nothiag about any life except the life Le

It's as safe there as anywhere,” he sald, and

‘Proof or

and 1

redit to the West Country,
.i";‘l':- W net
ring true,
and I'm thinking there'll be 8 poor sporteman
EOes 10
the happy hunting-grounds, and that won’'t be
John 1s ageing fast,
helps him to do that
him to

0 know that old Burneft thinks about

was about a
week before the fight was due to come off, and
I didn't see Adalr again for several days. But
on the evening before the fight his man came
Adair would be glad to see
matter of importance, and [ set of
And as soon
something was
wrong, because his look was black as thunder,

By Frank Poxon

and he waan't
1p 1O recalyve

wWas

befora he'd on D roOugn : L4
daylight, just

many of

nghts ago

house

what | told showed hi
per. a8 to Tony, he's hite as snow, and

vas. But {t wasn®t nour ago that

erad

saw George Harrad
the next table
here and n¢
he heard and
And

I'm dead su

Burnett

what

as | iidd, a 1 0 LNne 11 [ie il
what to

thi wav and that, bi

Know

ainst a dead wall, and it was plain enougl
half besid

ortification. But the finish

himself with

Adalr was

lapped me on the shoulder and gald he At

wouldn't thrown in his towel t]

‘T'll meet him at the rgide, v =al as

and I might have a

Adair didn't look ple

! iid that. and 1 fell t h
mld bhe wher he and Set i (1 cAl B

face

ring

dayv, and saw as bonn!
eyes on
of ground, and all sporting Londo: L I
West Country ]'!-"I"l"..a-ii aArnun n Lthe an
sloping banks of Erass Was bullt for ou
a mill if ever there was
men | saw was Seth Burn
Harradine, and near

uncle. John Burnett, looking gshaky, but
zame as a fighting cock He'd have been at
the ringside if he'a had to come on crutches,

figured i p— +h

with
with

} 1 1 at he

vecatlss i
in’t

dare say he
cpt the chance of seeinz many more

4 INy-98

woult
affairs like that—and on
Adair went ap to him and shook hands
“'How's man, Mr Adair?” asked old
Burnett. and Adair told him that the 'White
Prince' wag fit ags hands could make Hhim
“He'd fust told Burnett that when
came up. and as 1 saw the léer on his face, |
have struck the dirty smile from his
lips B
“‘There's a little formality to go through,
Adair,’ he sald, and smirked again
“And Adair surprised me
that low rascal and amiled, ok
and pleasant as though he'd just run up against
an old friend
“*‘Ah, ves, Mr. Burnett,
‘Proof or forfeit, 1 =aid, and T
Proof or forieit it sha Burne L1 th
at the ringside, but shall we say after the -mil in
and not before? 'Tis just our 'n private on
affair. You'd vastly oblige . M Burnet th
accedq ‘pon my soul you would.' ca

and, too

i OwWn

your

Seth

T
]

could

cool he

af course.” he said H

“Burnett looked a hit doubtful, and then he rel

uld have that as he
Adair turned to me X

grinned and told Adair he

Hked, And after he'd zone

and shrugred his shoulders
“*We'll gea the mill, any

‘t'other business can wait Knew

sald:
for cer-
tain that he saw no wayv out—no way out at all
“Well, we did see the mill, and [ never saw a
prettier one The "Whita Prince' was
against one of the best men in England, and
only say that the ‘White Prince’ won in four
rounds, for it was in the fourth that a towel
came flapping into the ring from Crabbe's
corner It was grand to see thie bov., and [l
swear that, from the moment the pair left their
corners till Crabbe was rer
once of what Adalir had called a privat:
between him and Seth Burnett, and an ¢
serious one at that, for Adair. No
to see a grander show than tl Tince Y
gave that dayv. He was a picture in his looks
was a picture in his fizhting real =a
and Crabbe, good man though he
way he went. The
most part they were silent

wav.” he

heaten | never thongh

H!’-‘a. he
picture
never saw the
there, and for the
@5 the grave—the boy had them spell-bound
I think. Thev only shouted once, and that was
in the last round, when the Prince
went in to finish his job As he

| saw him touch a little gold charm that he'd

got hung round his neck, and as he touched
it 1 =aw him smile It was after that smile
that he set the crowd alight, and no wonder
because they were seeing a li
if ever Lthere was one

“But I'll tell you all
other time, Jim—if wyou want
night [ salé that the towel
the fourth round, and {t
remembered —and wondered what
happen now

rowd stood

“OTNer

lassl

about

Was s

made me mad to si n, and feel and

norag t a L1 in And ] n

‘White Prince’s

good,” he said, in a

There

ANTARY 2,

-
1915,

have to wait long, efth

wd man,

murdering

half second

ther Al

mself and not
Harding'

aln., '"Harding

s
sfone

~Still for m

was that he was trembling

2 face agaln

11 fl’l\'.:\ on (o It

though he'd just

inet frichtend

*Just then the “Whita Princa

passed behind our zrou &

irTneit step ffl,""\. n,—;
should

gold charn

with the stakes i‘cted 1 le Cul st¢ :-;1--!1 YUt o

piend later

d that old
1 He'd taken out

.:_"!;j Nnne

Krave
his full height
hls face | can’t describe
proud and
put out his arms
And gave out a zreat
boy' my boy!

. wd M
ewn ana bared

ilegsed be the name of

Jack Quartermain

1-'.ii IST Cal

1~ v 3 §
IONE reverie,

AN j'!"‘."

irnett gav

Were

[ White

all my life I 1
& man's face as
at aftern

me to th
Zn at
“Burnett

Cusy in

Dene

himself, as

'

when
'.rtj'lt {
ved, for no ot

. ¢
| '~ ile

1
white ‘r_"’.f.""",' Jh o

W A& Ereater dlstress

i

WAaASs | saw in hi tust the
' . 44 . J =i 4

*Tal YeaArs ag
L_’.r.l: aa | "'1."

l Medical Science Shows That War Degrades the Race Il

T has been asserted by some that war is a
phenomenon necessary for the development
of humanity and for soclal evoiution—that
collective assassination Is a source of progress,

sur-

since in (he struggle the stronger races

vive, while the weaker succumb and disappear
They regard war as a phenomenon of natural

salection which justifies and confirms Darwin's
aurricane which purifies the
surroundings, uprooting weak and para-
growths, leaving the sarth free to nourish
only those more robust and worthy of living,
and imparting ozone to the social atmosphere.
A more directly medical
of view, they consider war as a blood-
letting process which depletes soclety, making
the activity of each part more effective to the
Dragotti, in a
recent {ssue of 1l Policlinico, combats this view,
saying that it would be difficult to find at the
jresent day, and in any part of the world, even
in those countries which are immune from the
scourge, anyone who would have the courage
W affirm that the war lmposed on the world

theoryv, or as a
sOCial

LI

Again, and from

point

advantage of the whole, Dr.

by the =ins of a military caste |8 & bestower
of progress and benefit

There can be no doubt that war, the editor
of the London Lancet declares, and especially
the present onme multiplies the disastrous ef
fects of all the factors of decay in the human
race. The sole advantage from the point of
view of eugenics has been the suppression of
alcohol, but it is doubtful whether after the
war vodka, absinthe and beer will not take
their place again among the vicious habits of
man. Toll, discomfort and innutrition not only
light up hiddern fceci of tubercla, but afford a
favorable soll for the implantation of germs,
the diffusion of which is greatly favored by
ovarcrowding in barracks and workshops

Still more serious in diffusion and efect are
the neuroses. Oppenheim, who in the early
period of the war found cause for congratulation
in the extraordinary resistance of the nervous
system in his compatriots, had afterward to
confess that In the space of a few months he
had come across a number of neuropathics
largely in excess of that observed during the
whole of his career. Nor is the organism of
woman. the static elament and preserver of tha

>ritti (¥
‘4088

arguin

iggle for

characteristics of the race, spared by Wwar

tends to lowar the physical value even 5

he non-combatants nly in a des!

o far Dr. Dragotii’'s thesis Is als of th
ail, but his opinior n
dered more robust by war will

i

eally shared.
sacrifice reaches the =ublime, on

‘uggle towa
He agrees that if the spirit of man tends t«¢
the other hand nd despotil

the men whom the war has turned into hom munity, a str
cides. thieves
not return to civil life as more mor beings

After the slaughter of the French Revolution
and after the Napoleonl« r
arose a time of luxury. Men satiated
blood and strife, give themselves over 1o
ure; the women, pow I
relatively to the opposite sex
wiles and their vices: France abandons=d her ters
self to the most undridled libertinaze. A s
lar position has been observed after many
lective disasters, and the phenomenon was wit
nessed after the earthquakes in Calabria and
Siecily

Certainly history does no
1Oricus Traces are necessarils ) ! -
sreater civillzation, and the ' the race.

with

pleas

10 WAEe AgAlD
eugenics. It |
parasitic p

excessive npnumbers

increased their

hes atmi

wars in France there - one in

)ents are incontrovert
ence In races is sh :
tive competition betwee!

¢ same or alllad species,

human race, assumes rather the for

rd we struggle

subjugate the forces

hel ng, i

them for the beneflt of

1i2gle in which the individ

incendlaries and violators can rifices himself for the general good

the other hand

man deslrn
¥ man ars I
' - .
orka and enfeebles the
- onf t whiech the

War is antagonist

that

st nature
ot ke the storm
he hurrican whi puri

{8 the whirlwind that she.,
Deals downo M Axd
where netties will sftes
Vood-letting, ses g

f h blanches e

and prepares germa Veg

¢ * J . wle n..‘
which cause the delericoratias of
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